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For He not kill theechere,nor there,nor there 
But by the forge that ftichied Mars his helme. 

He kill thee euery where, yea ore and ore. 

You vvifell Grecians.pardon me this brag. 

His infolence drawes folly from my lips. 

But lie endeuour deeds to match thefe words, 

Ormaylncuer * it 

At ax. Do not chafe thee cozen. 

And you Achilles ]L et thefe threats alone. 

Till accident cr purpofe bring you too’t. 

You may haue euery day enough of Hetlor, 

If you haue ftomaek. The generall Hate 1 feare. 

Can fcarce entreate you to be odde with him. 

Hett, I pray you let vs fee you in the field, 

Wehaue had pelting warrcsfincc you refufd, the Grecians 
Achil. Dooft thou entreate me Hector > ( C aufe. 

To morow do I meet thee fell as death; to night all friends.' 
Heel. Thy hand vpon that match. 

Agam. Firft all you Peeres of Greece, go to my tent, 
There in the full conuiue wetafterwards 
As HeT^leifure.and your bounties fhall 

Concurre together,leuei ally entreate him 
To tafte your bounties,let the trumpets blowe. 

That this great fouldier may his welcome know. Exeunt . 

Troy. My Lord Vlijjes, tell me I befeech you. 

In what place of the field doth Calcaskeepe. 

Vlif. At AMenelaus tentlmoft princely Troy lies ; 

There Dtomed doth feaft with him to night. 

Who neither Iookes vpon the heauen nor earch. 

But giucs all gaze,snd bent of amorous view. 

On thefaire frejfeid. 

Troyl, Shall Ifwcetc Lord be bcand to you lo much. 
After we part from Agamemnon s tent. 

To bring methether. 

Vlif, You Ihall command me fir. 

But gentle tell me of what honor was 
This Crejfida in Troy ? bad Hie no louer there 
That wailes hex abfence f 

Trtjl. 


ofT roylus undCreffeida. 

fro, O fir to fuch as boiling lliew their skarres, 

^ tnockc is due; will you walke on my Lord, 

Shee was bcloued my Lord, fire is, and doth, 
g u t Kill fweet loue is food for fortunes tooth. Exeunt, 

Enter Achilles and Patroclus, 

Ach. He heate his blood with greekifh wine to night, 
Which with my Cemitar ile cool to morrow, 
patroclus let vs feaft him to the hight 

pat. Here comes T herjites. Enter Therfites. 

Jch. How now thou cur re of enuy. 

Thou crufty batch of nature whats the news? 

T he. Why thou pibiure of what thou feemeft,and Idoll, 

Of idiot w«rfhippers.hcers a letter for thee. 

Ach. From whence fragment. 

The Why thou full diflvof foole from Troy, 

Tat, Who keeps the tent now. 

, The. The Surgeons box or thepacients wound. 

Pat. Well faid aducrfity,and what needs this tricks. 

The. Prithee be filent box Iprofit not by thy talke. 

Thou art faid to be Achilles male varlot, 

Pat. Male varlot you rogue whats that. 

7/fey Why his mafculinewhore, now the rotten difeafes 
of the fouch,the guts griping ruptures ; loades a grauell in 
the bick,lcchergies,could palfier,rawe eies, durtrotte liners, 
whiffing lungs, bladders full ofimpoftume. Sciaticaes lime* 
kills ith’palme, incurable bone-ach,and the riueled fee Am- 
ple of -'the tetter, take and take againc fach prepofterous 
difeoueries. 

Par. Why thou damnable box oferuy thou what mcanes 
thou to curfe thus. 

The. do I curfe thee. 

Pat. Why no you ruinous but ,youborfon indiftinguifh- 
ablecur.no. 

The. NJo why art thou then exalperate , thou idle imma- 
terial skeine of fleiue filke,thou greene facenec flap for a fore 
eye, thou toflell of a prodigails purfe-thou ah how the poore 
world is peftred with fuch water flies, diminitiues of nature. 
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